
best I
ih! means aniitini in each other's lrttle

:i LUCK IT LIST,
"Don't answer 'em. You know very

little. The papers were only found tba
other day. You are not expected to ow .

"I have put tozthr." she said, "all youf
lettunt for you. Hrj they are. Will you
filiate take them baric 1 ( must not koep
tliem any longer." He took tbem and boed,
"I ma le this appointment, as you desired,
to toll you tb truth, because I have deceived
yon toolonjr, and to bz yon to forgive me;
and to say that, of coune, there is an end to
our correspondence."

"Thank you. It shall be a you desire.
Exactly," he V "as yon desire."

He oujrbt to have gone at ones. There
was nothing more to say. Yet he lingered,
holding the letters in bis hand.

To write these letters," he laid, "ha
been for long time one of my greatest
pleasure, partly because I felt that I was
writing to a friend, and so wrote in full
trust and confidence, partly because they
procured me a reply in the shape of your

anything!"
"Where was the real girt?"
"With her grandfather."
"Where was the grandfather!'
"What doe that matter!" be replied; "I

will tell von afterwards."
"When did the real girl die!"

To be Continued.

NIPPED.

An Attempt at Mutiny In tho State
Penitentiary Discovered and Frus-

trated.

Special to the Commercial Herald.

Jacxsox, Oct. 8. An effort to create a mu-

tiny in ihe penitentiary to daj was fortunately
discovered and thwarted. It seems that tirogan
and Ackermnn, hentenced to the penitentiary
from UrenadAcouutv for ten years, for robberyi
and Ulllinwuler, sentenced for life, had ar- -

nuiufii hiiu naa suippea irom jnempius a box

r

, I
Si Wesson ' .

Jackson, 1
convict, a.. f

coniainiu lour double-actio- n snmu
Dlblols. adrireKirl to .lames Hmltll.
Mlsx. The services of an old nero
trnstv. known as Kuklnx. was secured to obtain .c;

to go on like other people; if we are to b
continually bothering our heads about hon-
esty, and that rubbish, we shall be always
down in the world. How do other people
make money and get on? By humbug, my
dear, by humbug. As for you, a little play
acting is nothing."

"But I am not the man's daughter, and
my own father' alive and welL"

"Lk here, Lotty. You are always grum-bli- nt

about the music balls."
"Well, and good reason to grumble. If

you heard those ballot girls talk, and see
how they go on at the back, you'd grumble.
As for the music " She laughed, a it
again her wilL "If anybody had told me
aix month ago mo, that used to go to the
cathedral service every afternoon that I
hould be a lion masher at a music hall, and

ge on dressed in tight. I should have boxed
hi ears for impudence. " 'i

"Why, you don't mean to tell me, Lotty,
that you wish you had ituck to the mouldy
old place, and gone on selling music over
the counter f

"Well, then, perhaps I da"
"No, no, Lotty; your husband cannot let

yoa say that"
"My husband can laugh and talk with

barmaids. ' That makes him happy."
"Lotty," he said, "you are a little fool

And think of the glory. Poster with your
name in letter a foot and a half long
The People' Favorite.' Why, don't they

applaud you till their hand drop off?"
She melted a little.
"Applaud! As if that did any good I

And me in tights!"
"As for the tights," Joe replied with dig-

nity, "the only person whom you need con-
sult on that subject is your husband, imi
since I do not object, I should like to see the
man who does. Show me that man, Lottv,
and I'll straighten him out for you. You
have my perfect approval, my dear. I
honor you for the tights."

"My husband's approval I"
She repeated his words again in a manner

which had been on other occasions most
irritating to him. But he refused
to be offended.

"Of course," ho went on, "as soon as I get
a berth on another ship I shall take you off
the boards It is the husband's greatest de-

light, especially if he is a jolly sailor, to
brave all dangers for his wife. Think,
Lotty, how pleasant it would be not to do
any more work."

"I should like to sing sometimes, to sing
good music, at the great concerts. That's
what I thought 1 was going to do."
, "You shall; you shall sing as little or as
often as you like. 'A sailor's wife a sailor's
star should bo.' You shall be a great ledy,
Lotty, and you shall just command your
own line. Walt a bit and you shall have
your own carriage, and your own beautiful
house, and go to as many balls as you like
among the countesses and the swells."

"Oh, Jool" she laughed. "Why, if we
were as rich as anything, I should nover get
ladies to call upon me. And as for you, no
one would ever take you to be a gentleman,
you know."

"Why, what do you call me, now?'
Ho laughed, but without much enjoyment

No one likes to be told that he is not a gen-
tleman, whatever his own suspicions on tbo
subject may be.

"Nover mind. I know a gentleman when
I see one. Go on with your nonsense about
being rich."

I

f

the itistolH from Hi Kvnrt-H- oftiee. which he did
on tne streiiKtti of an ordr Jamea Smith.
mr. J. vv. uiugiey learuea inai me uoi una
been received, and set about to discover it. x

wns asked uliout the matter, and. alcer
some hesitation, admitted that he had tiio bni.
He had hid It in a colored friend's house. Iho
place was pointed out and the box gotten, and
found to contain the pistols above described.

Anotner negro convici nainea nenry money
was also connected with the matter. It has
been learned that various attempts liuve been
made lo pass the box over tin- - wall and that one
guard was offered lltty dollars to allow it to go
to the prisoners.

Kuklux. Money and Gillinwater have admit-
ted that u mutiny was to be attempted, but
GrnKan and Aokerman have acknowledged
nothing. The objeot evidently was to arm four
men. attack the guard some morning, over-
power lmu and escap? .

"If Carl Brown Was Dead, Who Was
I?"

Prof. Carl Krowu, well known here
and in Vicksburg, died recently we
learn in New Orleans. He waa an
educated man, with musical talent,
but quite eccentric. Years ago and
for many years he was of the orchestra
at one of the popular theaties of New
Orleans. He was here on a visit in
July and left here for Fayette. We
are sort to learn of his death. Port
Gibson Reveille, 10th.

The professor is still of us, major,
though he has been knocking at the
door that leads to the otherside. He
thanks you for the compliment and
says it was one of his eccentricities
not to die when it was thought to be
on the programme. He says, "If Carl
Brown was dead who the was I?"

Mr. Hendricks Leaves St. Louis.
St. Louis, Oct. lu

Hendrick, accompanied by his private
secretary and friend, Mr. Bulman, of
Pari?, left for Indianapolis this morn-

ing.

deaFaHdIlind.
AN INTERESTING STORY.

Miss Minnie Wallace resides with Mrs. George
Fickland, 41 McAfee street, Atlanta, G'a., and
from her own Hps a Constitution reporter leani'
ed the following appalling story;

Several uiouthsugo she became almost totally'tt
blind and deaf, and could not taste anytli
cept salt. Her bones became the seat of intense
pain, her joints were swollen and painful, ar.d
eventually her whole body and limbs, became
covered with splotches and small sores. Her
appetite failed, and ishe gradually lost flesh

and strength, and had but little use of herself,
as her limbs and nmseles were paralyzed. She,
as well as her friends and those with whom she
lived, despaired of her recovery. Her sufferings
combined with loss of hearing and taste, and
blindness, were truly heartrending.

All treatment from physicians and the use of
medicines seemed powerless. Her dls use was
blood poison and rheumatism.

As sho now seemed well and hearty the re-

porter asked what wrought such a wonderful
change.

"I used a medicine recommended by a friend,"
she replied, "and before one bottle had been
taken I began to see and hear. The second bot-
tle relieved all rheumatic pains and Improved
my appetite. When I had completed the use of
six bottles my eyesight and hearing were fully
restored, sense of taste returned, all splotches

men, who love me and have done tbulr
to spoil me."

Her eyes grew humid and her voice trem-
bled.

No other friend in the world I Strange
to say, this young man felt a little sense ol
relief. No other friend. He ought to
have sympathized with the girl' loneliness;
be might have asked her how h could pos-
sibly endure life without companionship, but
he did not; he only felt that other friends
might have been rough and thii
girl derived her refinement, not only from
nature, but also from separation from tha
other girl who might in the ordinary course
have been her friends and associates. And
if no other friends, then no lovor. Arnold
was only going to visit the young lady as
her brother; but lovers do not generally ap-
prove the introduction of such novel effect
a that caused by the appearance of a
brand-ne- and .'previously unsuspected bro-
ther. He was glad, on tha whole, that
there was no lover.

Then he left her and went home to hi
studio.Jwhere he tat till midnight sketchini
a thousand head one after the other with
rapid pencil. They were all girl' heads,
and they all had hair parted on the left side
with a brood, square forehead, full eyes,
and straight, clear-cu- t features.
'"No," he said, "it is no good. I cannot

catch the curve of her mouth nobody could.
What a pretty girl I And I am to be her
brother! What will Clara say! And how
ob, how in the world can she be, all at the
same time, so young, so pretty, so learned,
so quick, so sympathetic and so wiser'

CHAPTER IV.
THE WOW AT HOME.

There is a certain music hall, in a certain
street, leading out of a certain road, and
this is quite clear and definite enough. Its
distinctive characteristics, above any of its
lellows, is a vulgarity so profound that the
connoisseur or student in that branch of
mental culture thinks that here at last he
has reached the lowest depths. For this
reason one shrinks from actually naming it,
because it might become fashionable, and
then, if it fondly tried to change its charac-
ter to suit its changed audience, it might
entirely lose its present charm and becomo
simply commonplace.

Joe Gallop stood in the d'iorway of this
hall a few days after the tempting of Mr.
James. It was about ten o'clock, when the
entertainments were in full blast He had
a cigarette between his lips, as becomes a
young man of fashion, but it had gone out,
and he was thinking of something. To
judge from the cunning look in his eyes it
was something not immediately connected
with the good of bis fellow creatures. Pres-

ently the music of the orchestra ceased, and
certain female acrobats, who had been
"contorting" themselves fearfully and hor-

ribly for a quarter of an hour upon the
stage, kissed their hands, which were as
hard as ropes, from the nature of their pro-
fession, and smiled a fond farewell. There
was some applause, but not much, because
neither man nor woman car greatly for
female acrobats, and tbo performers them-
selves are with difficulty persuaded to learn
their art, and generally maks hasto to "go
in" again as soon as tbey can, and try
henceforward to forget that they ha e ever
done things with ropes and bars.

Joe, when they left the stage, ceased his
meditations, whatever may have been their
subject, lit a fresh cigarette, and assumed
an air of great expectation, as if something
really worth seeing and hearing were now
about to appear. And when the chairman
brought down the hammer with the an-
nouncement that Miss Carlotta Cl&radine,
the people's favorite, would now oblige, it
was Joe who loudly led the way for a tumul-
tuous burst of applause. Then the band,
which at this establishment, and others like
unto it only plays two tunes, one for acro-
bats and one for singers, struck up the
second air, and the people's favorite ap-
peared. She may have had by nature a
sweet and tuneful voice ; perhaps it was in
order to please her friends, the people, that
she converted it into a harsh and rasping
voice, that she delivered her words with
even too much gesture, and that she uttered
a kind of shriek at the beginning pf every
verse, which was not in the composer's orig-
inal music, but was thrown in to compel at-
tention. She was dressed with great sim-

plicity, in plain frock, apron and white cap,
to represent a fair young Quakeress, and
she sang a song about her lover with much
"archness" a delightful quality in woman.

"Splendid, splendid! Bravol" shouted
Joseph at the end of the first verse. "That
fetches 'em, don't it, sir! Positively drags
'em in, sir."

"Splendid! BravoP' shouted Joseph. "That
fetches 'em, don't it, sirf"

He addressed his worus, without turning
his hoad, to a man who had just coins in,
and was gazing at him with unbounded
astonishment.

"You here, Joe?" he said.
Joe started.
"Why, Chalker, who'd have thought to

meet you in this music-hall?- "

"It's a good step, isn't it! And what are
you doing, Joe? I heard you'd left the P. and
O. Company."

"Had to," said Joe. "A gentleman has
no choice but to resign. Ought never to
have gono thore. There's no position,
Chalker no position at all in the eervice.
That is what I felt Besides, the uniform,
for a man of my stylo, is unbecoming. And
tho Captain was a Cad. "

"Humph! and what are you doing then?
Living on the old man againr

"Never you mind, David Chalker," re
plied Joe with dignity; "1 am not likely to
trouble you any more after the last time I
called upon you."

"Well, Joe," said the other, without tak
ing offence, "it is not my business to lend
money without security, and nil you had to
offer was your etianco of what your grand
father might leave you or might not"

4"And a very good security, too, if he doss
justice to hu relatives."

"Yes; but how did I know whether he
was going to do justice? Come, Joe, don't
bo shirty with an old friend." :..

There was a cordiality in the solicitor'
manner which bodod welL Joe was pretty
certain that Mr. Chalker was not a man to
cultivate friendship unless something was
to be got out of it. It is only the idle and
careless who can waste time over unprofit-
able friendships. With most men friend'

jamas, so that every man must become, on
occasion, Donnei, conieueraie ana pal, ror
hi friend, and may expect the amo kindly
office for himself.

If Chalker wished to keep up hi old ac-

quaintance with Jos Gallop there must be
tome good reason. Now the only reason
which auggested itself to Joe at that mo-

ment was that Chalker had lately drawn a
new will for the old man, and that he him-e- lf

might be in it Here he was wrong.
The only reason of Mr. Chalker's friendly
attitude was curiosity to know what Joe
was doing and how he was living.

"Look here, Chalker," Jo whispered, "yon
nsed to pretend to be a pal What's the
good of being a pal if yon won't help a fel-

low? You see my grandfather once a week
or so; you ihut the door and have long talk
with him. If you know what he's going to
do with his money, why not tell a fellow?
Let' make a busines matter of it"

"How much do you know, Jos, and what
Is your busines proposal worth?"

"Nothing at all; that's the honest truth I
know nothing. The old man' as tight as
wax. But there's other business in the world
besides bis Suppose I know of something
a precious sight better than his investments,
and suppose just suppose that I wanted a
lawyer to manage it for me."

"Well, Joe?"
"Encore! Bravo! Encoral BravoP Joe

banged his stick on the floor and shouted be-

cause the singer ended her first song. He
looked so fierce and big that all the

made haste to follow bis example.
"Splendid, isn't she?" he said.
"Hang the singer! What do you mean by

other business?'

"Perhaps it's nothing. Perhaps there will
be thousands in it And perhaps I can get
along without you, after all"

"Very well, Joo. Get on without mo if
you like."

"Look here, Chalker," Joe laid a peAua-siv- o

hand on the other's arm, "can't we two
be friendly? Why don't you give a follow a
lift? AH I want to know is where the old
man's put his money, and how he's left it"

"Suppose I do know," Mr. Chalker re-

plied, wishing ardently that he did, "do you'
think I am going to betray trust a solicitor
betray trust and for nothing? But if you
want to talk real business, Joe, coma to my
office. You know where that is."

Joe knew very well; in fact, there had
been more than one difficulty which hod
been adjusted through Mr. Chalker' not
wholly disinterested aid.

Then the singer appeared again attired in
a new and startling dress, and Joe began
once more to applaud again with voice and
stick. Mr. Chalker, surprised at this d

enthusiasm for art, left him and
walked up the hall and sat down beside the
chairman, whom he seemed to know. In
fact the chairman was also the proprietor of
the show, and Mr. Chalker was acting for
him in his professional capacity, much as
he had acted for Mr. Emblem.

"Who is your new singer?" ho asked."
"She calls hersolf Miss Carlotta Claradine.

She's a woman, let me tell you, Mr. Chalker,
who will get along. Fine figure, plenty of
cheek, loud voice, flings herself about, and
don't mind a bit when the words are a leetle
strong. That's the kind of singer the people
like. That's her husband, at the far end of
the room tho big, good looking chap with
the light moustache and the cigarette in his
mouth."

"Whew!" Mr. Chalker whistled tho low
note which indicates surprise. "That's her
husband, is it) The husband of Miss Car-
lotta Claradine, is it? Oho! oho! Her hus-
band! Are you sure ha is her husband?'

"Do you know him then?"
"Yes, I know him. What was the real

name of the girl P

"Charlotte Smithers. This is hor first ap-
pearance on any stage and wo made up the
name for her when we first put her on tho
posters. I made it myself out of Chloro-dyn-

you know, which is in tho advertise-
ments. Sounds well, don't it? Carlotta
Claradine."

"Very well, indeed. By Jove! Her hus-

band, is he?"
"And, I suppose," said the Chairman,

"lives on his wife' salary. Bless you, Mr.
Chalker, there's a whole gang about every
theatre and music hall trying to get hold of
the promising girls. It's a regular profes-
sion. Them as have nothing but their good
looks may do for the mashers, but these
chaps look out for the girl who'll bring in
the money What' a pretty face to them
compared with the handling of a big salary
every week? That's the sort Carlotta's hus-
band belongs to."

"Well, the life will suit him down to the
ground."

"And jealous with it, if you please. He
comes here every nijrht to applaud and takes
her home himself. Keeps himsjlf sober on
purpose."

And then the lady appeared again in a
wonderful costume of blue silk and tights,
personating the Lion Masher. It was her
third and last song.

In tho applause which followed Mr.
Chalker could discern plainly the stick as
well as the voice of his old friend. And he
thought how beautiful is the love of hus-
band nnto wife, and he smiled, thinking that
when Joe came next to see him he "might
perhaps hear truths which he had thought
unknown, and, for certain reasons, wished
to remain unknown.

Presently ho saw the singer pass down the
hall and loin her husband, who now, his la-

bors ended, was Booking refreshment at the
bar. She was a good looking girl still only
a girl, and apparently under twenty
quietly dressed, yet looking anything but
quiet But that might have been due to her
fringe, which was, so to speak, a prominent
feature in her face. She was tall and well
made, with large features, on ample cheek,
a full eye and a wide mouth. A good

looking girl, and though her mouth
was wide it suggested smiles. The husband
was exchanging a little, graceful badinage
with the barmaid when she joined him, and
perhaps this made her look a little cross.
"She's jealous, too," said Mr. Chalker, ob-

servant; "all the bettor." Yet a face which,
on the whole, was prepossessing and good
natured, and betokened a disposition to
make tho best of tho world.

"How long has she been married ?" Mr.
Chalker asked tho proprietor.

"Only about a month or so."
"Ah!"
Mr. Chalker proceeded to talk business,

and gave no further hint of any interest in
the newly marriod pair.

"Now, Joe," said the singer, with a freez-

ing glance at the barmaid, "are you going
to stand here all night 1"

Joe drank off his glass and followed his
wife into tho street. They walked side by
side in silence, until they reached their lodg-
ings. Then she threw off her .hat and jacket
and sat down on the horsehair sofa and said
abruptly:

"I can't do it, Joe; and I won't So don't
ask mo."

"Wait a bit-w- oit a bit, Lotty, my love.
Don't be in a hurry, now. Don't say rash
things, there's a good girL" Joe spoke quite
softly, as if he were not the least angry, but
perhaps a little hurt "There's not a bit of
a hurry. You needn't decide nor
yet

"I couldn't doit," heaid. "Oh, it's
dreadful, wicked thing even to ask me.

' And only five weeks, since we
married I"

"Lotty, my dear, let us be reasonable."
He still coke quite softly. "If. w are not

1

ex'Vl'V.'''v
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Continued From Hundsy, September 27.

nun ami wucwi wito aim sne imgn nsliked him bettor In tpits of thou fault and
shortcomings, for b wu realiy plsegantj
eaiy-jrol- youth, who wallowsjd In intelleo
tul tloth, but loved phytical activity; who
will presently drop easily , and comfortably,
and without an effort or a doubt, into the
boeom of the church, and will develop later
on into an admirable country parson, on-le-

they dijjtablih the Establishment; in
which case, I do not know what he will da

But this other nun, thii man who was
coming; foran explanation, thii Mr. Arnold
Arbuthnot, wu, if you please, a very dif-
ferent kind of pupil In the flnt place he
was a gentleman, a fact which he displayed,
but not ostentatiously, in every line of his
letters ; next, he had come to her for instruc-
tion the only pupil she had In that science,
in heraldry, which she loved. It is far more
pleanant to be describing a shield and setting
question in the queer old language of this
queer old science than in solving and pro-
posing problems in trigonometry and comic
sections. . And then how if your pupil be-

gins to talk round the subject and to wander
into other things) You cannot very well
talk round a branch of mathematics, but
horaidry is a subject surrounded by fields,
meadows and lawns, so to speak, all covered
with beautiful flower. Into these the pupil
wandered, and Iri not unwillingly followed.

, Thus the teaching of heraldry by corres-

pondence became the most delightful inter-
change of letters imarsinAhlfi. nwr. off and en
riched with a curious and strange piquancy,
derived from the fact that one of them, sup-
posed to be an elderly man, was a young
girl, ignorant of the world except from
books, and the advice given her by two old
men, who formed all her society. Then, as
was natural, what was at first a kind of
play became before long a serious and earn-
est confidence on the one side and a hesitat-
ing reception on the other.

Latterly he more than once amused him-
self by drawing an imaginary portrait of
her: it was a pleasing portrait, but it mado
her feel uneasy.

"I know you," he said, "from your letter,'
but yet I want to know you in person. I
think you are a man advanced in years."
Toor Iris! and she not yet twenty-on-

"You sit in your study and read; you wear
glasses, end your hair is gray; you have a
kind heart and a cheerful voice ; you are
not rich you have never tried to make
yourself rich; you are therefore little
versed in the way of mankind; you take
your ideas chiefly from books; the few
friends you have chosen are true and loyal;
you are full of sympathy, and quick to
read the thoughts of those in whom you
take an interest" A very fine character,
but it made Iris's cheek to burn and her
eyes to drop. To be ure she was not rich,
nor did she know the world; so far her pupil
was right, but yet she was not gray nor old.
And, again, she was not, as ha thought, a
man.

Letter writing is not extinct, as it is a
commonplace to affirm, and as people would
have us believe. Letter are written still
the mostdelightful letters letters as copious,
a charming as any of the last century ; but
men and women no longer write their letters
as carefully as they used to do in the old
days, because they were then shown about
and very likely read aloud. Our letters,
therefore, though their sentences are not o
balanced nor their periods so rounded, are
more real, mora truthful, more spontaneous,
and more delightful than the laborious pro- -
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every phrase, and to think out their mots,
epigrams and smart things' for weeks be-

forehand, so that the letter might appear
full of impromptu wit I should like, for in-

stance, just for once, to rob the outward or
the homeward mail, in order to read all the
delightful letters which go every week back- -
wards and forwards between the folk in
India and the folk at home.

"I shall lose my letters," Iris reflected,
,and her heart sank. Not only did her corre-

spondent begin to draw these imaginary
portraits of her, but he proceeded to urge
upon her to come out of her concealment
and to grant him an interview. This she
might have refused in her desire to continue
a correspondence which brightened her
monotonous life. But there came another
thing, and this decided her. He began to
give, and to ask, opinions concerning love,
marriage and such topics and then she per-
ceived it could not possibly be discussed
with him, even in domino and male dis
guise. "A for love." her pupil wrote, "I

sity of life. A man, 1 mean, may go on a
long time without it, hut there will come a
time do not you think sol when he is
bound to feel the incompleteness of life

- i w. u . a.
train our boy and girls from the very be-

ginning to regard love and marriage as the
only things really worth having, because
without them there is no happiness. Give
me your own experience. I am. sure you
must have been in love at some time or
other in your life."

Anybodyjwill understand that Iris could
not possibly give her own experience in love
matters, nor could she plunge into specu-
lative philosophy of this kind with her pu-
pil. Obviously the thing must come to an
end. Therefore she wrote a letter to him,
telling him that "I. A." would meet him, if
he pleased, that very evening at the hour of
eight

It is by this time sufficiently understood
that Iris Agler. professed to teach it is an
unusual combination mathematics and
heraldry; siu might also have taught
equally well, bad she chosen, sweetness of
disposition, gotidness of heart, the benefits
trnfrraA hv tMira anri lnfr.w flhnllcrhf.a nil t a

expression of a girl's face, and the way to
acquire all the other gracious, maidenly
virtues; bit either there is too limited a
market fot these branches of culture, or
which is peVhnps the truer reason there are
so many JJnglhsb girls, not to speak of
American?, who are competent to teach
them, and do teach them to their brother
and their levers, and to each other, and to
their younger sisters all day long. ,

As for her heraldry, it was natural that
she should acquire that science, because her
grandfather knew as 'much as amy pursui-
vant or s, and thought that by
teaching the child a science which is nowa-

days cultivated by so few he was going to
make her fortune. Besides, ever mindful of

. -.- nMn no.tlri.fr h. fr hlllfrilf that ATI llAl'-a- e-

ought to underitand heraldry. It was, in-

deed, as you shall see, in this way that her
fortune was mado; but yet not quite in the
way he proposed to make it Nobody ever
makes a fortune quite in the way at first in-

tended for him.
' As for her mathematics, it is no wonder

that she was good in this science, because
she was a pupil of Lala Boy.

This learned Bengalee condescended to
acknowledge the study of mathematics as
worthy even of the Indian intellect, and
amusod himself with them when he was not
mors usefully engaged in chess. H it waa
wtn I'j.iti'r a tyAtrn in thm hnnaa tfltlo-rif- l Trial

almost as soon as she could read bow letters
placed side by aid may be mad to signify

letters. Must I take back these letters of
miner

She made no answer.
"It is bard, bit not, to lose a friend so

slowly acquired, thus suddenly and unex-
pectedly f"

"Yes," she said, "it is hard. Iam very
sorry. It was my fault"

"Perhaps I have said aomttbing, in my
ignorance something which ought not to
have been said or written something care-

lesssomething which has lowered me in
" 'your esteem

"Oh, no no!" said Iri quickly. "You
have never laid anything that a gentleman
should not have said."

"And if you yourself found any pleasure
in answering my letters "

"Yes," said Iris with frankness, "it gave
me great pleasure to read and to answer
your letters a well as I could."

"I have not brought back your letters. I
hope you will allow me to kef p them. And,
if you will, why should we nit continue our
correspondence as before?"

but be did not ask the question confi-

dently.
"No," said Iri decidedly; "it can nevor

be continued as before. How could it, when
once we have met and you have learned the
truth T

"Then," he continued, "if wo cannot write
to each other any more, can we not talk?"

She ou;ht to have informed him on the
spot that the thing was quite impossible, and
not to be thought of for ons moment She
should have aid coldly, but firmly every
right-mind- and girl Would
have said, "Sir, it is not right that you
should come alone to a young lady's study.
Such tilings are not to be permitted. If we
meet in society, we may, perhaps, renew our
acquaintance." wjBut girls do go on sometimes as if there
was no such thing as propriety at all, and
such cases are said to be growing more fre-

quent Besides, Iris wo not a girl who was
conversant wsth social convenances. She
h okodi.ther pupil thoughtfully and frankly.

"Can wel" she asked. .She who hesitates
is lost a maxim which cannot bo too often
read, said and studied. It is one of the very
few golden rules omitted from Solomon's
Proverbs. "Can wel It would be pleasant."

"If you will permit mo," he blushed and
stammered, wondering at her ready acqui-
escence; "if you will permit 'me to call upou
you tometimes here, if you will allow me,
or anywhere else. You know my name. I
cm by profession an artist, and I have a
stulio close at hand in Tite street"

"To call upon me here f she repeated.
Now, when one is a tutor and has been

reading with a pupil for two years one re-

gards that pupil with a feeling which may
not be exactly parental, but which is uncon-
ventional. If Arnold had said, "Behold
me! May L being a young man, call upon
you, a youn? woman ?" she would haye re-

plied: "No, young man, that can never bo."
But when he said, "May I, your pupil, call
sometimes upon you, my tutor i" a distinc-
tion was at once established by which tfie
impossible became possible.

"Yep," she said, "I think you may call.
My grandfather has his tea with me every
evening at six. You may coll then if it will

give you any pleasure. "
"You really will let me come here I"
The young man looked as if the permis-

sion was likely to give him the greatest
pleasure. ,

"Ves; if you wish it"
She spoke just exactly like an Oxford Don

giving an undergraduate permission to take
anroccasional walk with him, or to call for
conversation and advice at certain times in
his rooms. Arnold noticed the manner, and
smiled. -

"Still," he aid, "a your pupllf
He meant to set her at her ease concerning

the propriety of those visits. She thought
he meant a continuation of a certain little
arrangement as to fees, and blushed.

"No," she said; ''I must not consider you
as a pupil any longer. You have put an end
to that yourself."

"I do not mind, if only I continue your
friend."

"Oil," she said, "but we must not pledge
iourselvos rashly to friendship. Perhaps you
t

will not like me when you once corns to
know me."

"Then I remain your disciple."
"Oh, no," she flushed again, "you must

already think me presumptuous enough in
presuming to give you advice. I have
written so many foolish things "

"Indeed, no," be interruptad; "a thousand
time no. Let me tell you once for all, if I
may, that you 'have taught me a great
deal far more than you can ever under-
stand, or than I can explaia Where did
you get your wisdom! Not from the Book
of Human Lifo. Of that you cannot know
much as yet"

"The wisdom is in your imagination, I
think. You shall not be my pupil, nor my
disciple, but well because you have told
me so much, and I seem to have known you
so long, and besides, because you must never
feel ashamed of having told me so much,
you shall come, if you please, as my
brother."

It was not till afterwards that she reflected
on toe vast responsibilities she incurred in
making this proposal, and on the eagerness
with which her pupil accepted it ,

"As your brotherf he cried, offering her
his hand. "Why, it is far far more than I
could have ventured to hope. Yes, I will
corneas your brother. And now, although
you know so much about me, you havo told
me nothing about yourself not even your
name."

"My name is Iris Aglen."
"Iris! It is a pretty name,"
"It was, I believe, my grandmother'

But I never saw her, and I do not know
who or what my father's relatives are."

"Iris Aglen 1" ho repeated. "Iris was the
Herald of the Gods, and the rainbow was
constructed on purpose to serve her for a
way from heaven to the earth."

"Mathematicians do not allow that," said
the girl, smiling. - t

"I don't know any mathematics. But
now I understand in what school you
learned your heraldry. You are Queen-at-Arm-

at least, and Horald to the Gods of
Olympus."

He wishod to add something about the
loveliness of Aphrodite and the wisdom of
Athene, but he refrained, which was in good
taste.

"Thank you, Mr. 1 Arbuthnot," Iris re
plied. "I learned my heraldry of my grand- - J

. iaiuer, woo mugm mmseu from the books
he sells. And my mathematics I learned of
Lala Roy, who is our lodger, and a learned
Hindoot gentleman. My father is dead
and my mother a well and I have no

- friends In the world except these two old

i

disappeared, sores all healed, and my strength v.
and llesh restored. 1 now feel as welrasl ever j

did, and my friends, as well as myself, areas- - ;

founded." "
"What was the medicine?" asked the reporter y"
'"Hllllinta Klnnil ltulmK n R u na tha m''

"I shall make you rich, Lotty, whether
you like it or not," ho said, still with un-

wonted swoetnesA
She shook her head.
"Not by wickedness," she said stoutly.
"I've got here," he pulled a bundle of

papers out of his pocket, "all the documents
wanted to complete the case. All I wont
now is for the rightful heiress to step for-
ward."

"I'm not tho rightful heiress, and I'm not
the woman to step forward, Joe; so don't
you think It"

"I've been Joe continued, "to the
Doctors' Commons, and I've seen the will.
There's no manner of doubt about it; and
the money oh, Lord, Lotty, if you only
knew how much it is!"

"What does it matter, Joe, how much it
is, tr It is neither yours nor miner

"It matter this; that it ought all to be
mine."

"How can that be, if it was not loft to
yon!"

Joe was nothing if not a man of resource.
He therefore replied without hesitation or
confusion:

"The money wo left to a certain man and
to his heirs. That man is dead. His heiress
should have succeeded, but she was kept out
of her rights. She is dead, and I am her
cousin, and entitled to all her property, te
cause she made no will."

"Is that gospel truth, Joel Is she dead?
Are you surer'

'Vuite sure," ne replied. "Dead as a
door-nail- ."

"I that the way you got tho papers?"
"That's the way, Lotty."
"Then why not go to a lawyer and make

him take up the case for you, and honestly
got your own?"

"You don't know law, my dear, or you
wouldn't talk nonsense about lawyers. There
are two ways. One is to go myself to the
present unlawful possessor and claim the
whole. It's a woman; she would be certain
to refuse, and then we should go to law, and
very likely lose it all, although the right is
on our side. The other way is for some one

say you to go to her and say: 'I am that
man s daughter. Here are my proofs. Here
aro all his papers. Give mo back my own.'
That you could do in the interest of justice,
though I own it Is not the exact truth."

"And if she refuses then!"
"She can't refuse, with the man's daugh-

ter actually standing before hor. She
might make a fuss for a bit. But she would
have to give in at last"

"Joe, consider. You have got some papers,
whatever .they may contain. Suppose that
it is all true that you have told me"

"Lotty, my dear, when did I ever tell you
in untruth?"

'When did you ever tell mo the truth, my
dear? Don't talk wild. Suppose it is all
true, how are yow going to make out where
your heiress has been all this time, and what
she has been doing?"

"Trust mo for that"
"I trust you for making up something or

other, but oh, Joe, you. little think, you
clever people, how seldom you succeed in
deceiving any one."

"I've got such a story for you, Lotty, as
would deceive anybody. Listen now. It's
part truth, nnd port the other thing. Your
father "

"My father, poor dear man," Lotty in-

terrupted, "is minding his music shop in
Gloucester, and little thinking what wicked-
ness his daughter is being asked to do."

"Hang it! tho girl's father, then. He died
in America, where he went under another
name, and you wero picked up by strangers
and roared under that name, in complete
ignorance of your own family. All of
which is true and can be proved."

"Who brought her up?"
"People in America. I'm one of 'em."
"Who is to prove that?"
"I am. I am como to England on pur-

pose. I am her guardian."
"Who is to prove that you are the girl's

guardian?" .
"I ahall find somebody to prove that"
His thoughts turned to Mr. Chalker, a

gentleman whom he judged capable of
proving anything he was paid for.
II" And suppos they ask mo questions?

remedy that acted so powerfully on my dlsease
and cured me. I never experienced any uiv

pleasant symptoms from Its use, and its action
is so quick that it surprls s all."
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